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divided our opinions; I was for getting into Chester, "both to recruit myself witk horses and with money, both which I wanted, and to get refreshment, which we all wanted; but the major part of our men were for the north. First? they said, there was their general, and it was their duty to the cause, and the king's interest obliged us to go where we could do best service; and there were their Mends, and every man might hear some news of his own regiment, for we belonged to several regiments ; besides, all the towns to the left of us were possessed by Sir William Brereton; Warrington and Northwich garrisoned by the enemy, and a strong party at Manchester; so that it was very likely we should be beaten and dispersed before we could get to Chester. These reasons, and especially the last, determined us for the north, and we had resolved to march the next morning, when other intelligence brought iis to more speedy resolutions. "We kept our scouts continually abroad, to bring us intelligence of the enemy, whom we expected on our backs, and also to keep an eye upon the country; for, as we lived upon them something at large, they were ready enough to do us any ill turn, as it lay in their power.
The first messenger that came to us, was from our friends at Bolton, to inform us, that they were preparing at Manchester to attack us. One of our parties had been as far as Stockport, on the edge of Cheshire, and was pursued by a party of tho enemy, but got off by the help of the night. Thus all things looking black to the south, we had resolved to march northward in the morning, when one of our scouts from the side of Manchester assured us, Sir Thomas Middleton, with some of the parliament forces, and the country troops, making above twelve hundred men, were on their march to attack us, and would certainly beat up our quarters that night. Upon this advice we resolved to be gone; and getting all things in readiness, we began to march about two hours before night; and having gotten a trusty fellow for a guide, a lellow that we found was a friend to our side, he put a project into my head, which saved us all for that time ; and that was, to give out in the village, that wo were marched back to Yorkshire, resolving to get into Pontefract Castle; and accordingly he leads us out of the town the same way we came in; and taking a boy with him, he sends the boy back just at night, and bade him say he saw us go up the hills at Blacks ton*